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" Oh, does he ? " cned Vermeil, with an
angry laugh. "And what do you think
yourself, my friend ? "

" I think so, too/' said the messenger
slowly. Just then the sunlight broke in
at the window, and the messenger stepped
aside.

" Oh, you do, too Well, I tell you you
are both wrong He is the veriest fool
that ever led a free company, and would
be the biggest knave too if he had the
brains "

I suppose she flushed, or her lips moved*
At least, Vermeil made a step forward and
tore back the cloak.

" Sangdieu I So it was you, his leman,
was it ? " and he drew his sword

" It wasll" she cried. " I !I! "spring-
ing back, facing him still. He rushed at
her, the door burst open, and Gaspar put
her behind him with one sweep of his
arm and parried Vermeil's thrustl

"Not captain yet/1 he grunted, and
Vermeil fell back against the wall. An^
other moment, and Vermeil rushed at him
in, mad with rage, and Gaspar coolly